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THE LEGEND OF THE
SPTARVED ROCK.

BY M. W, JANAVEIN.

Xn the Far West, where broad rolling
prairies stretch away for miles in Lillowy
undulations—where the bold mountain-
aus oliffs rise abruptly to the azure sky,
crowned with dark firs and cedars—not
far from the head waters of navigation
on the Illinois rivet, and towering up
from the bank of the strcam, rises
“Starved Rock.” _

Its walls are of ‘dark grey stone, half
veiled with ‘clambering wild vines and
trailing mosses, as some old dilupidated
castle, relic of feudal times, stands bu-

_1ied in the drapery which long ages
havé woven about it—and broken para-
pets of ‘stuntéd cedars and firs frown
threaténingly upon the daring adventu-
rer who attempts to ascend its precipi-
tous steeps. A narrow, almast n-
dicular path, on the opposite side of tha
river, is revealed ‘as you make n cireunit
of the base of the ¢liff; and here, he who
would _ atfain ‘thé “highest ~elevation of
thé rock éan ascend.

There is'a fugitive tale, commemora-
ting the events which gave this wild eliff
£0 stranie a'name, comilly down to us
from those early times when thered man
was sole Tord of rock and river and roll-
ing prairie—a little record of the ven-
geance of the Indizn ‘race, and again
rolate “The Legend of the Starved
‘1‘0‘! .u

Long years ago, the brave and noble
Indian Chief, Oronee, leader of a pow-
erful tribe inhabiting the region adjoin-
ing that upon the Tliinois, saw and lov-
ed the gentle maiden Ulah, daughter of
his rival chicftain. .

Oronce was young and brave; at lis

belt hung the sealps of a hundred of his |

foes, whom he had slain in battle fray;
his arm’ was strong, his eye was keen as
the mountain eagle’s, and no warrier in
the éhase could bring the fleet decr or
the fierce ponther so surely as he.

Ulah was young and fair, with eyes

flung athwart the back-ground; yet
deeper the appalling darkness of the
dusky shadows creeping closer and clo-
er about their hearts. They were star-
ving.

And there at the very base of the
rock, silent and immovable as the firs
which shrouded them from the fierce
sun-rays, sat the implaeable chieftain,
surrounded by his wrrriors. Neither
love, mercy nor pity entered his flinty
heart. His bitterest foe had stolen his
fairest flower—his only child, the daugh-
ter of n race of kings, had left his wig-
wam for that of an enemy.

Vengeance upon them both—-the
Liiterest foe—and the failhless daugh-
ter.

White, wan, and emaeisted, they wan-
dered about on the beetling brow of the
eliff, like ghosts from the far off hunt-
ing grounds ef their race. Strong war-
riors who had not quailed in direst,
deadliest combat, now sunk down like
reeds, bLefore the breath of famine.—
Braves who would have langhed more
in derision at the arrows, or the scalp-
ing-knife, now felt a ficrcer, keener
pang, than poisoned shaft or merciless
towmzhawk ever inflicted.

With the forests sll around them,
where he:ds of deer roamed free—with
the river beneath, where the silent trout
glimmered throvgh its water, with flocks
of fowls goaring above them, they were
starving!”

Thd red deer left off browsing in its
leafy, covert, and came down te drink
the waters below—but nomorsel of ven-
ison could pass their lipg—no drop of
that cool water to lave their swollen,
parched tongues.

The deer’lapped up the erystal liquid
of the river—snuffed the cool breeze,
and then catehing a glimpse in the water
of the dusky fizures flitting to and fro
on the rock sbove, tossed theirkigh ant-
lers and darted away to the green woods
again: the bright waters danced onward
beneath with a wild, mocking freedom.
as they bent down their despairing eyes:
and there bLelow sat those dark, stern
warriors, grim and imimovable. Oh, it
was horrible. '

And then Ulah eame to the brink of

fiko thd evening star, and 'dusky lacks
like the gatheringshadesornight. Her |
W cut out ta mect the brave Oro- |
nea's, and when he told her thathiswig- |
wam was spread with the softest furs,
and'asked ber to  share it, saying he
would, for her, chase the deer and bring
down the strong eagle in his flight—
thén she turned from her stern father's
lodge and went with the young chief-
tuin.. ;
Kﬁ?dw-'rh missed his daughter from
hik lodge. When he came baek ut night
from the toils of the chase, she sprang
not forth to meet him; when he return-
ed from the ‘battle-field, or the deadly
ambush, exulting in victory, she came
not. forth to sing with his braves the
war-songs of her race. The danghter
of a chieftain was tn the wigwam of his
dendlivst foo. - He could not brook the
insult; sud gathering his bold fleet war- |
riors about E‘ilm arcund thd council-fire,
Audd them the wrong be had suffered,
and bgde them follow him for revenge.
' Day after day, night'after nizght, saw
them on'the trail of the ficeinz enemy,
gruided surely by the heavens aboveand
the. forest wiles benecath, Westward
jthe stars of night led their footsteps; and
sestward the sunbeams, revealing bro-
ken ‘shrubls, and trampled leaves and
mosses in the sngled wildwood, gave
token-that they were on the right trail.
_wAad westyward, too, fled Orunce and
this brayes, fleeing for lifk, and whatwas
dearer than life itself tothe young chicf,
the safety of his beloved; ‘and om ‘the
fourth day, the eagle gnse of the fugi-
tives saw the waving plumes of their
pursuers in the distauce. Before them
‘yoso bold and high the huge rock on the
brink of the Llinvis—behind them came

~sheenraged father; with the fierco war-

_ ¥igra of his tribe. ., Upon the wind float-
.mo wild cries of venZeante, and dan-

“Eng, ever: neufer came 'thoso eagle

"Tlﬁ.“" o |

fovilthe, puvaged, chief, with his: dusky

umim{ asmall band of faithful fol-

, oy led to the rocky furtress—tothe
b%ngt&'iﬁiqh rose precipitons-

“Iy i thetr'path.

.1 /Omy on, cmmo the pursuers, with wild
shouts and unearthly yells—on, on,and
nearer yet, until they had reached the

" Piase of the ¢liff; and thén singinga loud

i prirsgong 'they rushed swiftly up the

| magrow stoep: path. !

.., But the young chicftain’s arm was
| Btro) 'amj!.i:is arrows swill and sure,

“and his braves resolved to fight to the
Aeaaly; S0, 'pue after another as they had

- phmost gained the stmmit of the cliff
fweve piercyd by the uncrring sbafts of

‘,ﬂ‘n grehers above, .and fell back lifeless
among theircomrades below. And then
€uiling in thisattempt, with half their
band' lyihg bleeding and dying among

1ithvem; thie survivors: closed in dark ser-

sied ranks;avound the base, and with

-8 “silence and invincible determina-

“"tion, awaited 4 Tingering death of their

vietims on the gloomy, sterile’ fortress

2 o N L .

..., Day gfter day the sun rose in the ori-
- ‘eut; wheeleéd across the burning heav-
‘ens slowly ‘to the ‘western herizon, at
‘mi j, flingipgidown acerching beams,

naaid attwilight throwing leng, lengthen-

. ing;=hgdoys exey wafer, wood aud roll-
I q,prqiri:‘;.}n_zq,t_d those on the Lizh eliff
Yoiter chite, ' - "

1 86ll, the witheping ' sun-beams fell
upon them, drying up their very life-
blood; =till those gigantic shadows were

1 Hh

the precipice. and with her long raveu
hair streaming like the fulds of a rent
bauner upon the wind, hent over and
pleaded withagonizing gésturcsand fran-

| tig entreaties fo her sire, whom she saw

far, far below.

But never a tonme of tenderness, a
word of forgiveness, a token of reconcil-
intion, went up from the proud, insulted
soul. He huS chosen the Indian's re-
venge.

Day hy day, that doomed band thin-
ned away, till at length famine alone
reigned conquerer upon the summit of
the cliff. Day hy day they wasted and
at last all was still. No ghostly forms
wandered freely about—no wailing voice
broke thie silence. None of that fated
band, save one of the besieged warriors
escuped, nnd he, descending in theshade
of night to a shelving projection still
fur above the river, flung himself down
into the rushing water, where his faith-
ful squaw awaited Lim in he lizht canone
and recieved him asherose. Then pad-
dling silently down the stream, and
thence to the shore, they darted flectly
into the dark, dense forest, and thus es-
caped to their tribe to tell the dreadful
tale,

Whean all was still, aud forms were no
more scen moving about ont he snmmit
of thecliff, the avenged chieftain and his
band ascended. The Indian's wrath
was appeased—his vengzeance had indeed
been torrible. There they lay upon the
arey rock, those wosted skeloton like
warriors, all stark and stiff, and there too,
the Indian muiden had stavved to death
in the arms of her lover—hier white face,
oh, so foarful to look upon!—her long.
streaming hair like her bridal veil and
ghirould !

And now. it issaid, full oft by the pale
moonlicht are seen wan, ghostly figures
gliding to and fro upon the cliff with
dark plomes floating upon the night
wind: and ever and anon, the spectral
forms of the Indian maiden, and her
dusky warrior-loverstand upon the brink
and in low, wailing voices chant their
deatli-dirge ere they go afur off to dwell
together in the Great Spirit's hunting
grounds.

And thus rans “The Legend of Starv-
ed Roek!”

Gonaaxmzinag.— At the table of one
ofour New York hotels, lately, a rongh-
spun individuwl was auvoyed by the vo-
racity of his nearest neighbor, who mo-
nopolized all the good things he could
reach, After witnessing his operations
for some time, the blunt customer tap-
ped the gormandizer on the shoulder
and said:i—

+Look-a-here, old feller, T wouldn't
advike you to go te Qhioright away."”

“Why not?”

“Beeause they've got the hog cholera

1

out there!

g ‘Howdo you like the characterof
St. Paul? asked a person ofhislandlady
one day, during a conversation about
the old sasints and apestols. “Ah, he
was a good, elever old soul. T know—
for Le onee said, yon know you must eat
what is set hefore us and ask no quess
tions for conscience sake. I always
thouzht Ishould like him for a boar-
der.'—Fost.

pe5~The horse’s motto may be thus
defined,—Down hill, spare me; up hill,

lindulged me; on the level; push me; in

the stable, don,t forget me,

Mary Ann's Wedding.

AS RELATED BY MRS, JONES,

We were all preparing, Mrs. Jones, to
go to the wedding. I waus going, father
was going the gals was going, and we
was going to take tho baby. But come
to dress the baby, couldn’t find the baby's
shirt. I'd laid a clean one out of the
drawers on purpose. I know'd jist
where I put it; but come to look for't
"twas gone.

For merey’s sakc! says

Of comrse, none on'om seen it; and
Ilooked, and lovked, and I looked again,
but ‘twaut nowhere to be found. It's
the strangest thing in all patar,’ said I,
‘here I had the shirt in my hand not
mor'n ten minutes azo. and nowit's gone,
and nobody-can tell where. I mnever
seed the beat. Gals, says I, do look
around, can’t ye? But fretting would’t
find it, so I give it up, and went to the
bureau and fished up another shirt and
put it onto the baby,andat last we were
ready to start.

Father harnessed up the double team
—wé droye the old white mare then, and
the gals and all washaving agzood time,
going to sce Mary Ann married; but
somehow I'eouldu’t git over that shirt)
Twant the shirt so much, but to have
anything spirited away right from under
wmy face and eyes so0, ‘twas provokin |

*What ye thinkingabout mother? says
Sophrony, ‘what makes youlook so so-
ber?' says she.

. I'm pestered to death, thinking about
that are shirt. Oune of you wust have
took it I amn sartazin, says L

‘Now, Mu," says Sophronf, says she,
‘you necdn’t say that,” says she, and as
1'd laid it onte her a good many times,
she was beginning to get vexed, and sv
we haod it baek and forth, and all about
that baby's shirt, till.we got to the wed-
ding. .

Secving company kinder put it out of
mind, aod I was getting good natured
again, though Leould nut Lelp saying to
wyself every few minutes, “what counid
become of that shirt?” till at last they
stood up to be married, and I forgot all
about it.  Mary Ann was a réal modest
creature, and was mor’'n halt frightened
to death, when she eame into the rvom
with Stepheoniaud the Miuiss:r told hem
to jine hands. She first guve hor left
hand to Stephen. *Your other hand,’
says the minister; says he, and Steve, he
was so- bashful too, e didn't ko'ow what
he was about; he thought "twar his mis-
take, and that the minister meant him'
so he gave Mary Ann hislet hand—
That wouldn’t do any way, o left handed
marriage all round; but by this time they
didn't know what they was about, and
Mary Aun joined her right hand to his
left, then her left with his right, then
both their hands again, till I wasall of a
fidgit.and thought they would nover get
fixed. Mary Annlooked as red asatur-
key, and to make matters worse, she be-
gan to cough, to turnitofl, I suppose, and
called for a gluss of water. T'he minis-
ter had just been drinking, and the
tumbler stood right there, and I wus so
nervous, and in sech a hurry to see it
over with I ketehed up the tumbler, and
run with it to her, for 1 thoucht to zood-
nessshe was zoing to faint.  She nnder-
took to drink—1 don’t kuow how it hap-
pencd, but the tumbler slipped, and gra-
cious me if between us both we didn’tspill
the water all over her collar and dress.
I was dreadfully flustered, for thongh it
looked as though 'twes my fault, and
the fust thing 1 did was to out with my
hankerchict, and give it to Mary Any;
it was niccly done up and she took it
and shook it, the folks had held in pat-
ty well up to this time, but then such
a gigelo and laugh as there was. Didn't
know what had given them such a start,
till I looked and scen that I'd ziven Meery
MAnn that Leeby's shirt!

Ilere Mrs. Jones, who is o very fleshy
wonian undulated and sheook like a
migty jelly, with her mirth, and is was
gome time before she could proceed with
the narrative.

Why,' said she, with tears of langhter
running down her checks, -I'd tucked it
intomy dress for a 'kerchief. Thatcome
from being absent-minded, and in a fidg-
it .

‘And Mary Ann Stephen—were they
married after all?’ :

‘Dear me, yes,’ said Mrs. Jones, and
it turned out to be the gayest wedding
that I ever tended.

‘And the baby'sshirt, Mrs. Jones?'

‘La me,” said Mrs, Jones, ‘how young
folks do ask quostions.” Everybody
agreed I ouzht to make Mary Ann a

resent on’t.

“Well, Mrs. Jones?”

“Well, said Mrs. Jones, “twant long
fore she had a use for it. And that's
the end of the story.”

pese. Nothing can exceed the voracity
at some of our publie gatherings. Ata
festival which recently eqme off at .
well, we shan’t sny where,—a boy who
did not get a fair chance at the eata-
bles, made this remark—

«2ame of the voracious visiters,” he
said, “had been staiving themselves so
long, in anticipstion of the feast, that
they were hollow all the way down, and
he eould hear the first mouthfil they
swallowed strike at the bottoms of their
boots!"

g A rogue at the west-has stolen a
lot of newspaper accounts. The rascal
deserves no merey—heshould besenten-
ced to collect them. Fact. Worse than

hirlkway robbery!

W-I—r
has any one on yeseen that buby’'s shirt?

Stuck up Fol

“I don't like those peo!
so stuck up,” was the rema
heard the other day. Whal
up’’ people ? thought we,
been lovking about to sce
find any. =L

Do you sec that young -mia
leaning up to a post at the ket
twirling a shadow walking:
coaxing the hair on his b
watching every ludy +hag

they are
we over-

“mtuck
we have

il he cares 10 Sco the

ious to know whetherthey ohscrve him
—he belongs to the stuck np folks.—
What is the occasion? Well, he hap-
pens to have a rich father and a foolish
and vain mother, who have taught him

A New Remedy.

A German who resides in Mill Creck
township, while recently suffering from
a pulmonary attack sent for a physician
who resides at College Hill.

In a short time the doctor ealled on
him, preseribed two bottles of cod liver
oil, and receiving his fee of $8, was told
by the German, who disliked the size of
the bill, that lie need not come again—

1 Tha German.who hye the byc, had not

heard the Doctor’s preseription very
well, supposed he conld get the il and
treat himself. - The doctor saw no more
of his patient for some time, but one day
riding past the residence of the Ger-
man, hie was plessed to sce Lhim out in
the garden digging lustily. The case

that poverty is almost vunlgerity and
meanness, and so ke has become stuck
up, He doesu't feel the need of lzmwr-_‘
ing any more; he dares not work, for he |
never was requi.rcd to, and he is so ex-|
tensively stuck up that he hasu't the|
idea that he will ever come down. Il
dessn’t know, however.

Thsre goes a young woman—lady,
she ealls herself—with the eondeseentd-
inz air to no one in particuler, and all)
pervading conscicusness that creation
aml the rest of mankind are looking at
and adwiring her. She never sarned
the salt she ecals, knows a little, very lit-
tle of good many things, and nothing
thoroughly of anything; is mostauxions!
lesst she should be troubled to isaks a!
selection out of fifty young men, all of
whom are dying for her, us ghe suppo-
ses. She i3 one of the stuck un folks,
and that is all she is.

The old gentleman over the way bar-
ricaded with half a yard of shirt collor,
guarded with 2 gold headed cone, with
a powpous patronizing air—do you sce
him? Well, he is one of thesewtuck up
folks teo. It has been about tén years
since he got off his apron; and began to
speculate successfally in veul eslate, and
now woni know a mechanie.

There are other folks of this elass;
some stuck up by having at some time
been coustable, justice of the peaee,
ceunvilmen, and-in various other ways
they got stuck up notions. They are
not proud people, for they do =ot rise
to the dignity of pride; they are gokddis-
tinguishod folks, for they have getabil-
ity ue character enongh 1o mal@y thew
so. They are just what they appear to
be—*stuck wup.” Therefore let them
stick.

The Usc of Large Words,

Big words pass for sense with some
people, and sometimes may be very sne-
cessfully employed when nothing else
will answer. As when a man, in great
alarm, ran to his minister to tell him he
eould see spots on the sun, and thought
the world must be coming toan end.
©0Oh, don't be afraid,” said the good
ninister, “it's nothine but a phanasma-
goria.”

+Ts that all?" said the frizhtened man,
and went away quite relieved

A very smart lawyer in Wilmington,
N. C.had the mi une to losag enit
for & clieat who had every rcason to|
expect success.  The elicat, & plain old ]
farmer, wus astounded by the long Lill |
ofcosts, nod hasling to the Lavyer's offive, l
srid: |

“I.thought you told me you would
certainly gain that suit?”

«3o I did,” answered the lawyer, “but |
you sce when I brought it up there be-|
fore the judues, they said it was guarum
non judica ™
«3Well, if they said it was as bad as
that,” replied the old furmer, “I don’t
wonder why we lost it;” and he paid the
cost and a big fee besides without anoth-
er mugmur.—Jurper’s Magazine.

Tuae TiME FOR SLEEP AND Srudny.—
By all means sleep enough, and give all
in_your care sleep enough, by vequiring
them to go to bed at some regular hoar,
and to got up at the momout of sponta-
neous waking in the morning. XNever
wauke up any oue, especizlly clildren,
from a sound sleep, unless thoere is ur-
gent necessity; it is cruel to do so. To
prove this we have only to notice how |
fretful and unhappy a child is, when
waked up before his napis out.  If the
braiu is nourished during sleep, it must
have most vigor in the morning; hence
the morning is the best time fur stady—
for then the brain has most strengzth,
wost activity, and wast work more clear-
ly. Itis+the miduoight lamp"” which
flonds. the world with sickly sentiman-
talities, with false morals, with rickety
theology,nnd with all those harum-sca-
rum dreams of human elevation, which |
abnegates Bible teachings.

Ax Evrror's Owy Drivk.—Accord-
inz to the Drinceton Kenfuckian, the
followingz is a recipe for the exclusive
drink of McGoodwin, the megnificently
funny editor of the Paducah Ameri-
can:

“Tuke one pint 6f good whiskey, stir
in well one spoonful of whiskey, then
add another pint of whiskey; beat care-
fully with a spoon, and keep pouring in
whiskey. Fill a large bowl with water,
and make the servant set it out of your
reach. Take a small tumbler, pour in
two spoonfuls of water; pour out the wa-
ter and fill up with whiskey, and add to
the above. Flavor with whiskey to your
taste!”

[!'ur rourh manners,

seemed such a proof of the virtues of
cod liver oil, that he stopped to mauke
particular inguiries about it

“You seem to be getting very well,”
said he, addressing the German.

“Yaw, I ish vell,” responded the for-
mer sick man.

“Youn took as much oil'as I told you?”
queried the doctor.

“0Oh, yaw, I have used more as four
gallons of der dog liver oil.”

“The what?' suid the somewhat as-
tonished doctor.

“Der dog liver oil dat you say T shall
take.
tle dogs I evuld catch, and
oil has cured me. 1t is a
cine, dat dog liver oil is.”

The doctor Juvl pothing to say, but
rode quiekly away, and noted in his
memorandum  beok that consumption
mizght bo as readily cured with dog liver
as cod liver oil.

medi-

rrond
orent

“Scentin’ Stuff”?

A long, lean, gaunt Yankee entored
a drug store and asked:

“Be you the drugger?”’

“Well I 'spoze so, I sell deuzs.”

“Wall our Sal's gwine to be marricd,
and she zin me ninepence and told e
to invest the bull smount in scentin’
stuff, so’s to make her smell swe
could find some to suit, go if you've :
wmind, 'll smell round.”

The Yankee smels round without be-
ing suited until the “dragzer” got tired
of bim, and trking dowa a
hartshorn saidd, gail:

“I've got a scentin” stuf here that'll
suit you. A single drop on a hanker-
cher will stay for weeks, and you can't
wash it out, but to get the strength of it
you must take a big smell.”

“Is that so, mister? Wall, jest hold
on a minit, tiil I git my breath, and
when I say ucew, you putit to my
smeller.”

The hartshorn of course, knocked the
Yaunkee down, but he 'got up and-after
rolling np his sleeves and doubling up
his fsts, he said:

*You made me smell that tarpal ex-
erlastin’ stuff, mister, and now I'll make
you smell fire aud brimstone,”

PoriTesess ANDp ¥ per-
ons plead a love of tyuth is an apoiogy I
as 1F truth
was gentle and Kin 2
morose, and forbiddi
R wla g
nore i 2t
beauty and innoest
kingly akis, wad aly
for compauicnship.

Lomesty  are iudeed somelimes foun
togethier, in the same person, but he is |
a poor judze of human nature who takes |
ill-manners to be a guarantee of probity |

a raseal, beeanse he has the manners of |
a gentleman. Some persons elject to|
politeness, that iis languaze is unu‘.-u-::n—‘,
ing and false. But this is casily an-|
swered. A lie is locked up in a ;»llr.-'..\'o..l
but must exist, il at all, in the mind of
the spesker. In the ordinary ccmpli- |
ments of civilized life, thereis nointen- |
tion to deceive, and conseguently no |
fulzehood. Dolite lanzungo is 1-[;‘:1.—:;1:[
to the ear, and soofhinz to the heart
while rough words are just the reverse; |
and if not the product ol ill temper, axre |
very apt to produaece it. The plainest of
truths, let it be remembered, can be
conveyed in civil speech, while the most |
maliznant of lies, may find utterance,
and often do, in the lanzuage of the fish
market.

Ax Eorror’s Crvp—+Tommy, my
son, what are you geing to do with that
clab?"”

“Hengd itto the editor, of course.”’

“PBut what are you going to send it to
the editor for?"”

#*(Canse hesnys I anybody will send him
a club he will send them a copy of his
paper.”

The mother came near fuinting, bui re-
tained conciousness to ask: “But, Tom-
my, what do you think he wants with a
clul?”

“Well, T don't know,” replied the
hopeful urchin, ‘‘unless it is to knock
down subseribers wlo won't pay for their
paper.”

An Irishman mecting o countryman,
inquired his name.

“Walsh,” said the gentleman.

“Walsh.” responded Paddy, “are ye
from Dublin? I knew two ould maids
there of that mame; was cither of ‘e
your mother?”’

25~ A Frenchian ha\:i.ng made a port-
folio into an umbrella, an American, In
order that he mizht not be behind inin-

v Dr. Adam says, that one reason
why the world is not reformed, is, be-

senuity, made a snuff-hox in the shape
of & pistel, and by means ofa slight

cause every man is bent on reforming
others, and never at all thinks of his
own ways as in need of mending.

spring, fired the snuff up his nose.
have heard so, but the reader necd not
believe it unless he chooses,

I have killed most every fat lee- |
der dog liver |

bottle of|

never | 5

of character; or suspect a stennger to Lo | o,

TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN.

time appointed, the
and asked how long
live.
“Thirt
thnt ha a;
“Alas!

while!

answered the ass,

dens, drag

have no enconragement. nor be refresh-
cd with anything but blews and kieks.
Give mae buta portion of that time, I
| pray thee™”

Nature waz moved with eompassion,
and presented him with but cighteen
| yenrs,
and the doz came forward.

“How loug dost thon reguirve to live?"”
asked Nature; lhirty yeers wers foo
many for the ass, but will you Ve con-
tented with them?”

“Jz it thy will that T should?” replied
the dog. *Think how much I will have
{to run about; my feet will not last so
long a tune, and when I shall have ‘lost
my voice for barking, and my teeth for
biting, whut else shull T be 68 for but to
lie in a corner and growl?”’

Nuture thought he wasright, and gave
him twelve years. The ape then ap-
proached.

“Thon wilt, doubtless, willingly live
the thirty years,” said Nature. “Thon
wilt not have to labor as the assand the
dog. Life will be pleasant to thee."
“Qh no!” cried he; “‘so it may seem to
athers, bug it will not be. Should pud-
dings ever rain down, I shall have no
spoon. I shall play merry tricks, and
excite lauzhter by my grimaces, and
then be rewarded with a sour apple.—
How often sorrow lies concealed behind
a jest. I sholl not be able to endure for
thirty years.”

Nature wag gracioas end ke reecived
but ten.

At last cameman, healthy and strong,
and asked the number of his days.

“Wiil thirty years contont theo?

“[Tow shorta time!" cxclaimed man.
“When I sghall have built my house and
kindled a fire on my own hearth—when
the trees T have planted are about to
bloom and bear fruit. when life with me
will feel most desirable, I shall diel—
©Oh, Nature, grant mg a longer period!”

“Thou shalt have the 18 years of the
ass, besides.”

“That is not yet cndugh,”
man.

“Pa
the dog

“It is not yet suflicicnt,”
man; “give me more.”

I wive thee then the ten yearsof the
ape, in vain wilt thou crave more.”
Man departed unsatisfied,

Thus manJives seventy years., The
irty are his Laman y avs, and piss
is then henlthy and hap

% wnd rod

replied

ke, lkawise,

the twelve years of

and bBorden

- Lupen Lkim, e

t'is to feed othe

¢ the wases off his fuidiful
SOTYVIC, stve: vears «of the doxz
foliow, and he loses Lis teeth, ¢ i
in a corner and growls, When tl
are gone, the aj yeurs furm the eon-
The man, wesk and silly, be-
¢ sport of children.

vi

world shonldd not be ons of
oo to iz ] shonld Ye
eujoyed by all ‘ith this ol

view, read and laush at the fullowi

1

oG
'

&
A man ouce _l'.--.-.\ul.;ug by a stage- |

couch. in Miehizun waes unfortuuate
cnouzh to be ou o poor road where he
Was liee goon faot and carry &
funce-rail :1p pry tlie stame out of
mud holes. Pocoming exhausted and
impatient, he addressed the driver: ‘Look
here, oid fellow, Fve no objeetions to
going on foot, but I'll not carry this rail
snother red.

FanLiy GuvERNMENT.—.An eccentric
clerzy man, lately alluding in his pulpit
to the subjeet of family government, re-
marked that it iz often said, “That now-
a-duys there is no such thing es family
sovernment. Bot it is false—all false!
There is just -as much family govern-
upieint now a3 there ever was—just as
wuch as in the days of our futhers and
grand-fathers. The ouly diffidrence is,
that then the old fulks did the govern-
ing, and nsw it is dono by the young
onesl”

psp~1lere is a good hit at the last
dodge of the quack medicine manufae-
tarers:

1% Suffercrs—A decayed gentleman,
wlo has for many years been subject to
an attack of ereditors, is desirous of ma-
kinz known the means by which he was
earad.

Letters, enclosing a posiage stamp,
enn be Jeft vnder tho deor during the
night.”

r<s-Lying is the most conzummate
form of cowardice. e who usecs a lie
for refuge, Letrays a woful lack of Fiith
in all things smbstantial, and places n

what is not.

|
Wednesday last,”

The Ages of Animalsand Men.

When the world was ereated, and all
creatures assem bled to have their life-
ass andvanced first
ke would buve to

plied Nature; “will
(e el

“itisnlong
Bemember what a wearisome ex-
istence mine will Le; from morning un-
til night I shall have to bear heavy hur-
wing sacks to the mill, that
others muay cal the bread, while I shall

The ass went away comforted,

misernhle confidence in a shedow of

55~ A late southern paper, speaking|!
We lof the damagzo done by a tempest, says—
X heavy gal raged furiously licre on

The Hand that Saves Us.
Two painters were employed to fresco
the walls of & eathedral. oth stood on
the rude seaffolding, constructed or the
purpose, some forty feet from the floor.
Oune of them was 8o intent upon his
work that he hedame' %ﬁbﬁf’gzm.
and in “admiration stood ‘off frdm 'the
picture, gazing atit withuintenge gdolight:
Forgatting,, whep WAY

work of his ,'_'m:'ﬂ, until he n :
the edge of the plank upon'which e
stood. At this eritienl moment hiseomi«
panion turned suddenly, and, almost pax-
alized with horror, beheld his imminent
peril; another instant and the enthusiast
would be precipitated upon the pavement
beneath.  Ifhe spoketo him, it waseer-
tain death; I he held his- peace death
was cqually sure. Suddenly he regain.
¢d his presonce of mind, snd seizing a
wet brush flung it against the wall, gpat-
tering the picture with unsightly Blotehe
es of eoloring. .
The painter flew forward and, turned
upon hks friend with fieree upbraidings,
but starled at hisghostly face, he listen-
ed to Lis recital of danger, Iooked 'shud-
dering over the dread, spaca below, and
with teurs of gratitude blessed the hand
that saved him. '
Just so, we sometimes " get ‘absorbed
npon the picture of the world, =nd, in
coutemplating them, ‘sicp buckwards,
unconseions of our peril—when the Al,
mighty dashes out the beautiful images,
and draws us, at that time we are com-
plaining ‘oF his dedlings, into his' out:
stretched arms  of compassion and love.

WONMAN.

Woman is indeed a bright and beaun-
tiful creature. Where she is, there isa
paradise; where, she is' not, there i8 a
desert. Iler smiles inspire love; and
raise human nature nearer the immortal
source of its being. Her sweet and ten-
der heart gives life and soul todead and
senseless things. Sheis the ladder by
whieh -we climb from éarth to heaven.—
he is the practical teacher of mankind,
and the world would be void without
her. Man is a wreck wanting hor—mis-
erable and unhappy—his daily existeneo
a2 walking shadow of humanity. Man
would be Dhard and unpolished granite
but for woman. In her what a warm
and loving heart, in which springs such
a well of affection that no 'agecan

She is & more cclestial than terrestrial
being—charming and amisble asa girl,
dutiful as a wife, and loving as a moth-
er. She is the balsam of man's life—
his fuithful counsellor and pillow. Bhe
can impart all the ‘pleasured of friend-
ship, all the sense of enjoyment of sense
aud rongon, and all the sweets of life.—
Zlie is the comfurter and - supporter of
man under his eares or  misfortunes,
and the bitter Blasts of adversity.—
o 3“.:_ : Py

A Saapr Reront.—While twe little
girls one the dzugzhter of @ popr elergy-
wan, and the other the child-of one of
his rith parishoners, “were phaying fo-
cether. they ivll into an-anzry dispute,
3 idren cften willy inimitation ef

i To mortily Ler antagp-
;ishoner's spiteful’ danghtek

[ 1 it haden't boen for my futher, your
futher would hiave leenin thepgor-housg

| long ago.”

z | “Weil Tdon't care,” replied the other,
| “il it haden’t Leen for my father yours

1"

rv.‘-.:‘.:l-l have beon i ficll, lung ago!

a7~ A n inguisitive landlady, recently,
on discovering that one of her boarders
hiad left exclaimed addressing hepservant
| virl.  ‘Bless me, that genteel forcigngen-
lI{".:'.lll has fone away wiihout I.-:lj’il‘l'g
his month’s hoard, awdleft his trank'with
notiting in it but bricks. I wonderhow
he got them The servant girl
saggested he had Lrousht them up in his
hat,

1 i
tdzeres

pre_ A miserennt in Kentucky rocent-
Iy perpetrated the following inthe com-
pany of several ladies:—+What did Ad-
am and Eve'do when' they were expelléd
from the gardeén of KEden?'! +They
raised Cain ! The ladies fainted; and
doring -the confusion tlio perpetrator
made his escape, and has not bsen heard
from since. i

The local editor of an exchange pub-
lishes a punning “market report” in
which Lie states that *fin plates dre flat,
lead Lieavy. iron dull, rakes mot much
enquired after, champagne brisk, rln-
IJ{U‘HJ and senna are drugs, starch isstiff-
ening, and paper is stationary. There
iz no life in dead hogs, but considera-
ble animation in old cheese. '

—_— e

g=>.Scarce,y “one person in  fifty is
sensible at the pointi ol death“—the - ph-
tient very rurely soeming conscious;
the pain is pronounced by -obsdeving
physicians to be evidently very incon-
siderable. That's great talk. But what
pain is there in going to sleep?

g~Hannah Mpere said to: Horace
Walpole:—=If T wanied to punish an
epemy, it should be by fastening on him
tl‘.:c]h'-,u‘..:'{e of corstantly hating ‘some-
HMIY. .

e

t~Time is the mast procious)afl
yet the most brittle jewel we have,' 18
is what everyiuan bids largely for, when
he wants it, but ~uandersit away when
he gets it S :

2&y-If my pun-ish, head, was pun.ish-
2d for every . pun-I-shed I shoyld not
liave a puny-shed to hide my, pun-ish'd
hiead. ' Fin-ish-od. RGN Ty

-




